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HAPTER TEN 
cried Mr. Tappertit, getting under the lamp 
st she might see his eyes. ‘“ Mv darling Miggs—” 


Miggs screamed slightly 





“ — That I love so much, and never can p thinking of "—and 


s impossible to describe the use he made of his eyes when he 
said this—*t do—for my sake, do.” 


} 


cried Miggs, ** this is worse 





‘Oh Simmun,” 


| come down you'll go, and—”’ 


“ And what, my precious,” said Mr. Tappertit 
“And trv,” said Miggs, hysterically, *‘ to kiss me, or some 
such dreadfulness ; I know you will 


“] swear I won't,” said Mr. Tappertit, with remarkable ear- 


nestness. ‘* Upon my soul I won't. It’s getting broad day and 


the watchman’s walking up. Angelic Miggs! if you'll only 


come and let me in, I promise you faithfully and truly I won't.” 





Miss Miggs, whose gentle heart was touched, did not wait for 


the oath (knowing how strong the temptation was, and fearing he 
might forswear himself,) but tripped hghtly down the stairs, and 


with her own fair hands drew back the rough fastenings of the 


workshop window. Having helped the wayward 'prentice in, she 


faintly articulated the words *‘ Simmun is safe !"’ and yielding to 


her woman's nature, immediately became insensible 
‘I knew I should quench her,” said Sim, rather embarrassed 
this circumstance ** Of course I was certain it would come 
to this: but there was nothing else to be done—if I hadn't eved 
have come down. Here 


er over, she wouldn't Keep up a mi- 


te, Miggs. What a slippery figure she is! There's nu hold- 
g her comfortably. Do keep up a minute, Miggs, will you? 


As Miggs, however, was deaf to all entreaties, Mr. Tappertit 
leant her against the wall as one might dispose of a walking-stick 


r umbrella, until he had secured the window, then he took her in 





his arms again, and in short stages and with great difficulty— 


arising mainly from her being tall and his being short, and per- 


aps in some de ores 


from that peculiar physical conformation on 


which he had already remarked—carried her up stairs, and plant- 
g her, in the same umbrella or waiking-stick fashion, just in- 
her to her repost 


‘said Miss Miggs, recovering 


“buat I'm int 


s her own door, left 


“ He mav be as cool as he likes,” 


as soon as she was left alone ; s confidence and he 


an't help himself, nor couldn't if he was twenty Simmunses ! 


It was on one of those mornings, common in early spring, w 


en 


bh} it ' ] } } "real 
vear, fickle and changeabDie in its youth, like ali other cre ated 


is undecided whether to ste p backward into winter or for- 














Ward to summer, and in its uncertainty inciines now to the one 
1 now to the other, and now to both at once—wooing summer 
the e, and gering still with winter in the shade—it 

vas. t, on one of those mornings when it is hot and cold, 

wet , bright and lowering, sad and cheerful, withering 


in the compass of one short hour, that old John Wil 





, who was dropping asleep over the copper boiler, was roused 
1 glancing out at the window, 


by the sound of a horse's feet, an 





promise checking his bridle at the 


eheld a traveller of good! g 


-poie door 


He was none of your flippant young fellows who would call 


for a tankard of mulled ale, and make themselves as much at 


shead of wine 


none ol your 





Auda is VC 11d even penetrate into the 
: at solemn sanctuary—and, smiting old John upon the 
ack re if there was never a pretty girl in the house, and 


where he hid his little chambermaids, with a hundred other 





hi es of that nature; none of your free-and-easy com- 
anions, who would scrape their boots upon the fire-dogs in the 
I 1 room, and be not at all particular on the subject of 
s s ; none of your unconscionable blades, requiring impossi- 
e s, and taking unheard-of pickles for granted. He was a 
staid, grave, placid gentleman, something past the prime of life, 
vet upright in his carriage for all that, and slim as a grey-hound 
He was well-mounted upon a sturdy chesnut cob, and had the 
graceful seat of an experienced horseman ; while his riding gear, 
though free from suc as were then in vogue, was 





and wel re a riding-coat of somew 





righter green than might have been expected to suit the taste 


of a gentleman of his years, with a short bl 





laced pocket-holes and ¢ 


= 
2 
2 


too, was of the finest kind, worked in a rich patt 
nd throat, and scrupulously white. Although he seemed, juc 


ing from the mud he to have 





had } d up on the way, 


from London, his horse was as smooth and cool as his own irot 


grey periwig Neither man nor beast has turned a 


nd pig-ta 


single hair; and, saving for his soiled skirts and spatterdashes 
this gentleman, with his blooming face, white teeth, exactly 
ordered dress, and perfect calmness, might have come from 


making an elaborate and leisurely toilet, to sit for an equestrian 


portrait at old John Willet's gate 
It must not be supposed that John observed these several 


characteristics by other than very slow degrees, or the 


in more than hail a one at a time, or that he even made p his 





mind upon that, without a great deal of very serious conside 
tion Indeed, if he had been distracted in the first stance by 
questionings and orders, 1« would have taken him at least a fort 


night to have noted what is here set down; but it happened that 


the gentleman, being struck with the old house, or with the 


plump pigeons which were skimmut g al d curtseying about it, or 


with the tall may-pole, on the top of which a weathercock, which 


had been out of order for fifteen years, performed a perpetual 


walk to the music of its own creaking, sat for some little tume 
looking round in silence Hence John, standing with his hand 
upon the horse’s bridle, and his grea i the rider, and with 





nothing passing to divert his thoug reaiiy got some ol 





these little circumstances into his brain by the tume as called 


upon to speak 


* A quaint place this,” said the gentleman—and his voice was 
as rich as his dress. ** Are you the landlord '” 

* At your service, sir,”’ replied John Willet 

“You can give my horse good Sstabiing, Can you, and me an 


early dinner, (1 am not particular what, so that it he cleanly 


served,) and a decent room—of which there seems to be no lack 





} vre ansion.”’ 
im this great mansion, 


over the exteriour 


said the stranger, again running his eyes 


‘You can have, sir,” returned John, with a readiness quite 


surprising, ‘‘ any thing you please 


satisfied,”’ ret other with a 


And 


“It's well I am easily rned the 


‘or that might friend 





smile, prove a hardy pledge, my 


j 





saying so, he dismounted, with the aid of the block before the 
door, in a twinkling 

* Halloa there! Hugh!" roared John. “I ask your pardo 
sir, for keeping you standing in the por but my s is gone 
to town on business, and the boy being, as I may say, of a kin 
of use to me, I'm rather put out when he's away Hugh '—a 
dreadful idle vagrant fellow, sir—half a gipsv as 1 think—always 


sleeping in the sun in summer, and in the straw in 





sir—H gh! Dear Lord, to keep a gentieman a w ere 
through him'—Hugh! I wish t c} was dead, I d ec 
* Possibly he is,"’ returned the other I sho t k af 


were living he would have heard you by this time 
“In his fits of laziness he sleeps so desperate 


to fire off car 





distracted host, ** if you were 


it wouldn't wake him, sir.” 


The guest made no remark upon this novel cure for drowsiness, 


and recipe for making people lively, but with his hands clasped 


behind him stood u nuch amused t 








see old John, w the bridle in his hand, wavering between a 
strong impulse to abandon the animal to his fate la half dis 
position to lead him into the house, and shut him Ip in the par- 


ur, while he waited on his master 


| } 
cried John, in the 


** Pillory the fe w, here he is at last very 
height and zenith ef his distress. ‘* Did you hear me a calling, 
villain 


The figure he addressed made his hand 


upon the saddle, sprung into it at ab d, turned the horse's 
head towards the stable, and was gone an instant 
* Brisk enough when he is awake,” sa the guest 





srisk enough, sir!’’ replied John, looking at the place where 


the horse had been, as if not vet understanding quite what had 
become of him. “He melts, |] think. He goes like a drop of 


froth. You You look at h 


ar 


there he is m again, 





—there he isn t 


Having, in the absence of any more words, put this sudder 


climax to what he had faintly intended should be a long explana- 
tion of the s man, the lar John 


Willet led 


the May-pole’s best spartment 


whoie iile ar orac 


character of bh 


the gentleman up his wide dismantled staircase into 


It was spa s< 
depth of the h se 
as large as many 
stained ass, em 
though cra ked, “a 
test g by thee re 
very ht subservie 
his list of flathere 
reflect the badges 
co s from t 

But t se were « 
went as “ l 
though the best ro 
grandeur decay, 
rustling hangings w 
ling of youth and be 
shining the tapers a 
tongues, and music, 
there, and filled it w 


them all its giadness 


never born and t 


a somet! 


' 4 

“ IS an i 
No effort had be 

the broad « \ 

( s ire of 

I es, gr 

! s the faggots w 

“ rirew to hold 

stranger's ent : 

comiort in e ve 

tant window, and ha 
Leaving e Ww 

together, or pace the 

when the fire was 

chair into t warme 


ing to 


e, or sit 


4 


nes he 


Waik 


sci c¢ y r the whole 
ving ate rend a great av Ww Ww 
l s iw 1 some ftew anes of 
with rome s ri ai bea 4) 
ved, and shattered, yet remained at 
ut ft former owne had made the 
S stat« ! essed the s se 
rit, whe ts to his chamber 
: family d take new hues and 
ays, a v every ray came and 
e pia ure sea t 4 
ad elancholy aspec »t 
isn 1 too Vv comf Rich 
it x $ ette ‘ eros 
adress the i \ 1 s eves out 
sn 1 owe the s 1 ol get t 
ety of mane lee TT ce been 
But they were gone, and wit 
vas no eral ( ‘ en were 
¢ hre-side had become ercenary 
’ sold A very « ‘ et wh 
ave va 5 the same 
‘ ‘ is ce 
‘ s ’ es W it 
w he ec esa 
sh s< ywa hut belore 
cha tabi ad ( planted 
ya ‘ ed Ww 
S ‘ Atte w“ s ow 
we Y cd « heart old } 
‘ « “ his « " t ‘ the 
w e the gues se see smalt 
wood, opened a lattice the dis 
kly glea f « March s 
‘ ad t { t rT nt the « ICA M4 we 
r room from end to end, he « ed it 
and hav rwheeled © easiest 
. HT ed J Willet 
aper There was a | standish 
a dusty v for all three 
! was re when he 
irom here s the est whe 


tone e who knew the f and 
; ] ) ] 

of « rs¢ ‘ ented nsel{ 

I ve the same ne tak 

Ke to « y ( 1 the prt 
t ( g what e had 
veve there w t loss of time 

. Hlave y 1 le Sse rer at 
au te « ere te, and then said 


Joe being out, and Hugh engag 
s ( e de med sending on the 
‘ ‘ e of his ram 
nself employe ym grave and 
era y pause, “ that the 
1 of atura s © may say 
eT to be trusted as the 
alk cing touched and flighty, 
est, ra his ¢€ » J i's fat 
s t fe w's name you dont 
1 r s lcatures tur yr quite 
ret’; ired the guest, leaning 
the and, even tone from which 
sa it, «€ rteous, never-chang 

i saw min London last night 
und there the next,”’ returned 
huse to get the question in his mind 
netimes runs. He's known along 
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Queene 2 3 a ewer aoe o> er — v= ove _— . - - - 
the road by everybody, and sometimes comes here in a cart or || lain upon the grass and watched them. I say—what is it that |! ‘‘ Now, where do they go to when they epring so fast up 
chaise, and sometimes riding double. He comes and goes through || they plot and hatch? Do you know?” there,” asked Barnaby; ““eh? Why do they tread so closely on 
wind, rain, snow, and hail, and on the darkest nights. Nothing | ‘They are only clothes,” returned the guest, “such as we || each other's heels, and why are they always in a hurry—which js 
hurts Aim.”’ | wear; hanging on those lines to dry, and flut ng in the wind.” what you blame me for, when I only take pattern by these - 

‘* He goes often to this Warren, does he not '” said the guest “Clothes!” echoed Barnaby, looking closely into his face and |, folks about me. More of ‘em! catching to each other's skirts - 

carelessly. ‘1 seem to remember his mother telling me some- || falling quickly back. ‘ Ha, ' Why, how much better to be and as fast as they go, others come! What a merry dance it is’ 
thing to that ¢ fect vesterday But I was not attending to the silly, than as wise as y : ou don’t see shadowy pe ople there, I would that Grip and I could fri like that !” 
geod woman much like those that live in sleep—not you. Nor eyes in the knotted ‘* What has he in that basket at his back?” asked the guest 

** You're right, sir,’ Jonn made answer, “he does. His fa panes of glass, nor swift ghosts when it blows hard, nor do you after a few moments, dufing which Barnaby was still bending 
ther, sir, was murdered in that house.” hear voices in the air, nor see men stalking in the sky—not you ! down to look higher up the chimney, and earnestly watching the 
** So I have heard,”’ returned the guest, taking a gold tooth I lead a merrier life than vou with all your cleverness You're smoke 

pick from his pocket with the same sweet smile. ‘A very dis- the dull men. We're the bright ones. Ha! ha! I'll not change | ‘In this ?” he answered, jumping up, before John Willet could 

agreeable circumstance for the family.” with you, clever as vou are—not ['”’ reply, shaking it as he spoke, and stooping his head to liste 
** Very,” said John with @ puzzled look, as if it occurred to With that he waved his hat above his head, and darted off “In this’? What is there here? Tell him! 

him, dimly and afar off, that this might by possibility be a cool ‘** A strange creature, upon my word !"’ said the guest, pulling ** A devil, a devil, a devil,” cried a hoarse voice 

way of treating the subject vut a handsome box, and taking a pinch of snuff *“ Here’s money!” said Barnaby, chinking it in his | 
** All the circum fter a murder,” said the guest solilo ‘He wants imagination,’ said Mr. Willet very slowly, and |; ‘‘ money for a treat, Grip!” 

quising, “ must be dreadfully unpleasant, so much bustle and dis- after a long silence ; ** that’s what he wants. I've tried to instil ‘Hurrah ! hurrah ! hurrah !” replied the raven, “ keep up yc 
turbance—no repose—a constant dwelling upon one subject and it into him, many and many’s the time; but—*’ John added to spirits Never say die. Bow, wow, wow!” 

2 the running in and out, and up and down stairs, intolerable I this in confidence, ** he an’t made for it—that’s the fact.” Mr. Willet, who appe ared to entertain strong doubts whet 

wouldn't have such a thing happen to anybody I was nearly in- To record that Mr. Chester smiled at John’s remark would be a customer in a laced coat and fine linen could be supposed to 
terested in, on any account "Twould be enough to wear one’s little to the purpose, for he preserved the same conciliatory and have any acquaintance even with the existence of such u 
life out You were going to say, Irie nd,’ he added, turning to pe asant look at all times He drew his chair nearer to the fire ge ntry as the bird claimed to belong to, took Barnaby off this 
John again thoug a kind of hint that he would prefer to be alone, and uncture, with the view of preventing any other improper 1 

Only that Mrs. Rudge lives on a little pension from the fami John r no re vable excuse for remaining, left him to rations, and quitted the room with his very best bow 
ly, and that Barnaby’s as free of the house as any cat or dog about himself 
it,”’ answered Jo ** Shall he do your errand, sir!” Very thoughtful old John Willet was, while the dinner was CHAPTER ELEVEN 
‘Oh, ves,”’ replied the guest * Oh certainly Let him de preparing ; and if his brain were ever less clear at one time than There was great news that night for the regular May-pole cus- 
it by all means. Please to bring him here that I may charge him another, it is but reasonable to suppose that he addled it in no tomers, to each of whom, as he straggled in to occu h sa 
to be quick. If he objects to come, you may tell him it's Mr slight degree by shaking his head so much that day That Mr ted seat in the chimney-corner, John, with a most impressive 
Chester Ile will remember my name, I dare say.” Chester, between whom and Mr. Haredale, it was notorious to slowness of delivery, and in an apoplectic whisper, communicated 
John was so very much astonished to find who his visiter was, all the neighbourhood, a deep and bitter animosity existed, should the fact that Mr. Chester was ideas in the lerge room up stairs 
that he could ex sno astonishment at all, by looks or other come down there for the sole purpose, as it seemed, of seeing and was waiting the arrival of Mr. Geoffrey Haredale, to who : 
wise, but left the room as if he were in the most placid and im- him, and should choose the May-pole for their place of meeting, he had sent a letter (doubtless of a threatening nature) by the 
perturbable of all possible conditions. It has been reported that and should send to him express, were stumbling-blocks John hands of Barnaby, then and there present 

when he got down stairs, he looked steadily at the boiler for ten could not overcome. ‘The only resource he had was to consult For a little knot of smokers and solemn gossips, who had se 
minutes by the clock, and all that time never once left off shak- the boiler, and wait patier tly for Barnaby’s return dom any new topics of discussion, this was a perfect _ 
ing his head; for which statement there would seem to be some But Barnaby delayed beyond all } lent. ‘The visitor's din- Here was a good, k-looking mystery progressing ilies that 
ground of truth and feasibility, inasmuch as that interval of time ner was served, removed, his wine was set, the fire replenished, wie aenieed aht home te the fresids ss Dandaiaien Hs Denies 
did certainly elapse before he returned with Barnaby to the the hearth clean swept ; the light waned without, it grew dusk, winhout allest pains or trouble It is extraordinary whe 
guest's apartment became quite dark, and still no Barnaby appeared Yet, though a zest and relish it gave to the drink, and how it heichtened the 

‘Come | lad,” said Mr. Chest You know Mr John Willet was full of wonder and misgiving, his guest sat flavour of the tobacco Every man smoked his p a oh a face 
Geotlrey Haredale " cross-legged in the easy chair, to all appearance as little uffled of grave and serious delight, and looked at his ne ishbo rwith a 

Barnaby laughed, and looked at the landlord as though he in his thoughts as in his dress—the same calm, easy, cool gen sort, of quiet congratulation. Nay, it was felt to be such a 
would say, * Yo hear him?” John, who was rreat shocked out a care or thought bevond his golde n tooth pick dav at gi cial night, that on the motion of little So 
at this breach of decorum, clapped his finger to his nose, and 6 tate John ventured to observe, as he placed a sy, every man (including J self) put down his sixper for 
shook his head im mute remonstrance shed candlesticks, some three feet high, upon the ta- s can of flip, which grateful beverage nn cael ws th , 

** He knows him, sir,”’ said John, frowning aside at Barnaby, , and snuffed the lights they held patch, and set down in the midst of them on the brick flo 
‘as well as you or I do rso,” replied the guest, sipping his wine. “He || that it n ght simmer and stew before the fire, and that its fra 

* | haven't the pleasure of much acquaintance with the gentle- will not be much longer, I dare say.” 

‘ ' : S grant ste rising up among them and mixing with the wr 

man,’’ returned his guest * You mav have Limit the com- John coughed and raked the fire together 7 . <4 : 

: , ok 88 ve , ; 3 : of vapour from their pipes, might shror d them in a delicious 
parison to yoursell, my fri id As your roads bear no very good character, if I may ) lige mosphere of their own, 2 cit ont TE eee 

Although this was said with the same easy aflability, and the from my son's mishap, though,” said Mr. Chester, “and as : : o} ‘ - at Mates 
niture of 1e room seemed to mellow and « eepen inits tone; the 
same simile, John felt hunself put down, and laying the indignity have no fancy to be knocked on the head—which is not only dis- Ree a ae . . 
~ Ape? , : : celling and walis looked Diacker and more hig polishe 
at Barnaby’s door, determined to k'ck his raven on the very first concerting at the moment, but ve s one besides in a ridiculous curtains of a ruddier red ; the fire burnt clear and high, a 
opportunity position with respect to the people who chance to pick one up— cri in the hearth-stone chirped with a more than w i 
** Give that,” said the guest, who had by th time sealed the I shall ste p here to-night I think you said you had a bed to satisfac n : 
note, and who beckoned the messenger towards him as he spoke, spare ee T i re were present two, however, who showed but little 
* into Mr. Haredale’s own hands. Wait for an answer, and * Such a bed, sir,” returned John Willet ; “ay, such a bed as terest in the general contentment. Of these, one was Barnaby 
bring it back to m bere If vou should find that Mr. Haredals tow, even OF the gentry s houses, own \ fixter here, sir I've himself, who slept, or, to avoid being beset with quest a. fe 
is engaged just now, tell him—can he remember a message, heard say that bedstead is nigh two hundred years of age. Your ed to sleep in the c ev-corne:: the other. Fi iP : ; 
landlord ?"’ noble son—a fine yo r gentieman—slept in it last, sir, half a » too. lay stretched upon the bench on theo ane 
* When he chooses sir,’ re} ied Johan “Ile won't forget year ago full glare of the blazing fire 
this one.” **Upon my life, a recommendation !" said the guest, shrug- The light that fell upon this slumb ae ee : ’ 
** How are you sure of that ging Dis shoulders at l whee ng his chair nearer to the fire. **‘ See . nuscul rand } some |} ortions It was that of . 
. John merely pointed to him as he stood with his head bent for that it be well aired, Mr. Willet, and let a blazing fire be | chted man, of a hale athle figure, and a giant's streng . eas 
ward, and his earnest gaze tixed closely on his questioner’s face ; there at once This house is something damp and chilly.” 1! burnt face and swarthy throat, overgrown with jet . 
and nodded sagely John raked the faggots up again, more from habit than pre- | micht have served a painter for a model. Loosely att P 
“Tell him then, Barnaby, should he be engaged,’ said Mr sence of mind, or any reference to this remark, and was about to , ) . a ro ; 

: . 2 . ; ; | coarsest and roughest garb, with scraps of straw a Av—liis " 
Chester, “ that I shall be glad to wait his convenience here, and withdraw, when a bounding step was heard upon the stair, and usual bed—clinging here and there, and mingling with his u “ 
to see him (if he will call) at any time this evening. At the Barnaby came panting in combed locks, he had fallen asleep in a posture as careless as 
worst I can have a bed here, W: ippose !" ‘*He'll have his foot in the stirrup in an hour's time,” he cri Diu Dies elieiees eal a ice el dle: alli oud ail , 

Old John, immensely flattered by the personal notoriety im- advancing. ‘ He has been riding hard all day—has just come something fierce and sullen in his features, gave hima ' , 
plied in this familiar form of address, answered with something | home—but will be in the saddle again as soon as he has eat and || resque appear that attracted the regards even of the May } 
like a knowing look, ‘** I should believe you could, sir,”’ and was | meet his loving friend.” | ts fe: a ie } ps » Mien 

rT } . nm 999 , . ? I le customers who knew him well, and ca ised iF NY Park 
turning over in his mind various forms of ¢ ilogium, with the view s message asked the Visiter, looking up, say that Hugh looked more like a poaching rascal to ghtt 1 ra 
' . : , g V 
of selecting one appropriate to the qualities of his best be when without the smallest discomy smal } ever he had seen him vet 
his ideas were put to flight by Mr. Chester giving Barnaby the | est show of anv | * Fle’s waiting here, I suppose,” said Solomon, “to take M 
letter, and bidding him make all speed away * All but the last words,"’ Barnaby rejoined *He meant Ilaredale’s h« rt ’ J 

** Speed !”’ said Barnaby, fold g the little packet in his breast, those I saw that in his face.”’ | ‘ That's it, sir,”’ replied John Willet “Tle's r 
‘“Speed! If you want to see hurry and mystery, come here * This for your pains,” said the other, putting money in his se, vou know. He's more at his ease a : es than mi 
Here '”’ incing at him steadfastly This for your pains | k upon him as an animal himself.” : 

With that he put his hand, very much to John Willet’s hor aby Following up this opinion with a shrag that seemed he mes 
rour, on the guest's tine broadcloth sleeve, and led him stealthily ‘ For Grip, and me, and Hugh, to share among us,” he rejoin to sav, ** w M c A t expect everbody to be like us,’ John put 
to the back window ed, putting it and nodding as he counted it on his fingers pipe into his mouth again, and smoked like one w s 

** Look down there,” he said softly ; ‘do you mark how they ‘Grip one, me two, Hugh three ; the dog, goat, the cats— pe riority over the gencral run of mankind w 
whisper in each other's ears; then dance and leap to make be- | We!!, We sh Il spend it pretty soon, I warn you. Stay. Look ‘“‘ That chap, sir,” said John, taking it out again after a time 
lieve they are in sport? Do you not see now they stop for a mo- Do you wise men sce nothing there, now !"’ and pointing at him with the stem, “ though he’s got | hes fa ' 
ment, when they think there is no one locking, and mutter among He bent eagerly down on one knee, and gazed intently at the || ties about him—bottled up and corked dowr I may say 80 , 
themselves again; and then how they roll and gambol, delighted smoke, which was rolling up the chimney in a thick black cloud somewheres or another 
with the mischief they've been plotting ! Look at ‘em now. See | John Willet, who appeared to consider himself particularly and * Verv good '" said Parkes, nodding his head. “* A very & od a 
how they whirl and plunge. And now they stop again and whis- || chiefly referred to under the term wise men, looked that way expression, Johnny “ You'll be a tackling somebody presently r 
per cautiously together—little thinking, mind, how often I have {| likewise, and wit! solidity of feature You're in twig to-night, T see.” 
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. — aseteaieaemeeneeniaiiacaiaae ined 
«“ Take care,” said Mr. Willet, not at all grateful for the com- As this recital ended, and they all drew closer round the fire, and vet 8, ’ 1s v 

pliment, “* that I don’t tackle you, sir, which I shall certainly en the tramp of a horse was heard wit ‘ I ea ; 
deavour to do if you interrupt me when I am making observa- ** The very man !" cried Jo starting * Hug Hug . ver i 7 
tior That chap, I was saying, though he has all his faculties The sleeper staggered to his feet and ried afte oa en ‘ 
about him, somewheres or another. bottled up and corked down, quickly returned, ushering in with great attent i eference f ] n g 
has no more imagination than Barnaby has. And why hasn't he *” (for Mr. Haredale was his landlo: the g-expected visitor seve t ‘ 

he three friends shook their heads at each other; saving bv who strode o the room clanking his heavy boots e floor ( , ves 
that action, without the trouble of opening their lips, “* Do you and looking keenly round upon the ‘ aise . ‘ any 
observe what a philosophical mind our friend has'” in acknowledgment of their } ) respe s « ] 

Why hasn't he’*” said John, gently striking the table with ** You have a stranger here, W t,w sé t ‘ © sa 8 . \ flow re 
his open hand. “Because they was never drawed out of him in a Voice which sounded 1 ste \ ‘ Wher I ‘ a few 
when he was a boy. That's why. What would any of us have been is he*” t ‘ t ‘ ge « 
if our fathers hadn't drawed our faculties out of us! What would ** In the great room stairs. sir nsw es 
mv boy Joe have been, if I hadn't drawed his faculties out of * Show the wav. \ staircase 1s k, I} w. ( eme \ alk 
him’ Do you mind what I 2 saving of, gent! good nig s 

«Ah! we mind you,” cried Parkes. *“*Go on roving of us, With that he s ed to the ito f \ \ ‘ 
shnnv ing out l up the stairs; « : ‘ s A « every 
‘Consequently, then,” sa d Mr. Willet, “that chap, whose lighting every t rt t ‘ 4 t everv \ ‘ 

mother was hung when he was a little boy, along with six others, second step ‘ 

for passing bad notes—and it's a blessed thing to think how many Stop es vi ‘ ‘ < ~ 
people are hung in ches every six weeks for that and sach lik announce mys¢ Dor ‘ Pf 

offences, as showing how wide awake our government is—that He laid his hand upon the « r, entere nd t it heat vy Es \ | 

chap that was then turned loose, and had to mind cows and Mr. Willet was by no means disposed to stand there liste 

frighten birds away, and what not, for a few pence to live on, and himself, esne as the walls w very t k: so he des led ; 
so got on by degrees to mind horses, and to sleep in course of with much greater erity tha come . 

time in lofts and litter, instead of under haystacks and hedges, friends below —s 
till at last he come to be hostler at the May-pole for his board and I same 
lodging and an ann trifle—that chap that can't read nor write, DESULTORY SELECTIONS. ( ‘ vers The 
and has never had much to do with any thing but animals, and f ( ve ved 
| i ( irs 


has never lived in any way but like the animals he has lived a P : 
ence cd <peee rHE MARVEL OF PERI 

among, is a animals And,” said Mr. Willet, arriving at his log: s , ve ‘ . ev seem 

cal conclusion, “is to be treated accordingly.” A radiar Cewy * vd ys ; , . : able 


** Willet,’ said Solomon Daisy, who had exhibit 
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tience at the intrusion of so unworthy a subject on their more i A rose it is. but the soft « : ‘ é \ ¢ . 
teresting theme, ‘‘ when Mr. Chester came this morning did he : s ' wing 

} t Her large dark eves a . eres , 
order the large room R , ’ vers of energy. I s trees 

ee 7 . : i re le n s ents es OVE 

“ He signified. sir,’’ said John, “ that he wanted a large apart- Pilled with o tender vet as ae 5.8 » sort of 
ment. Yes. Certainly.” Whose silence is the « er of ; tra Flow , sensibility 

‘ Why then, I'l] tell you what,”’ said Solomon, speaking softly < , — - a vether w t ave 1s may be 

She dwelle ke a nea ry ower 
1 = ; 
and with an earnest look He and Mr. Haredale are going to [That hsth its ‘ aan ve , sec » fie 9 e mom 
fight a duel in it.” What knoweth s st t ed t s gras | s will be 

.  % . Our n ; i ; , 

Everybody looked at Mr. Willet, after this alarming sugges ' : y.¢ 5 ed 
tion. Mr. Willet looked at the fire, weighing in his own mind Half slave, half idol, she is kept apart | 
the effect which such an occurrence would be likely to have on Her pala Ave s ‘ 

Enough f r the sweet w ear GENERAL HARRISON AND HIS WIFE. 
the estabiisnmer f 
= : A tle hath the ladye re ’ 
* Well,” said John, *‘ I don't know—I am sure—I remember \ vie y 8 
, ’ \l 
that when I went up last, he Aad put the lights upon the mantel- Listless she eams the s V wav \ i \ 8 
st The s > rave N \ I i ! 
; ; : , The silken ¢ $ Vie » shadowy day 
“Jt's as plain,” returned Solomon, “as the nose on Parkes G ’ 
hat makes the pale, fair beauty seem more fa ‘ 
face "—Mr. Parkes, who had a large nose, rubbed it, and looked H . 
this a pers sion—* they'll ficht in that I t are the « s at ‘ ' - 
= When the w e ‘ . } 
by the newspapers what a con n th t is : NW ! . f py 
se, Amid a1 P g ‘ 1 
sht in coffee-houses w put sec Is. One of Are s¢ the r ‘ e carved 7 ; 
em W ew ded or pe s kille this } se ‘ ¢ 
. And « at e near, a t we j 
* That was a challenge that Barnaby took the eb sa : ‘ | ve we 
D 3 , vas Ww « ‘ 
7 
if ’ TY r ’ ‘ fh } ut \ | 
S as ( er Ww e meas ‘ his s r l \I < be she ves ‘ 
l bet a guinea answere t i “Wek y ! 
The er r splie r lis f 
\ rt ¢ t nan Mr. Hare You have told us what \\ \ wee 
Barnaby said at t his looks w he came back Depend ] { . . . i ! ‘ t 

mr t—now mind.” Spices ‘ . 

| ] xd no flavour t N The toba ad en « oO s d re se ' . ! » 
ere | sh growth, ¢ with its pres¢ taste A dus Like some 1 es no ’ t 

at greato in oT r $, and the best bed ordere ] a-ey* BUCY SICK envy t . . 

' I ‘ Ss it ‘ ca is 7 ‘ 
’ V ! r t Ww t 
“WW be sw or pis s W s 1 Johr VW t is ‘ r trife ' iT 
7s) ‘ e is ( ’ 
Heav k ys re aps ret r Solomo “7 v t 
i t w t we so s ‘ 
£ ‘ wear s 3 in ¥Y e@€a8siiy ive st the y tne 
| { { ¢t s ‘ t ‘ 
pockets—mos v eed. If they fire at ea a5 
A € tne t « va £ t WOrK earnes A ha r s s s y ‘ ee 
] e cet y swe S n ( _ Ver ~ e 
As e passed over M W et's tace e he t e of ke ; 
{) W“ it av t ‘ vase ‘ ‘ 
v Vs d dis I re, t t KIng nse al one \ s I i < 
e eve ‘ ‘ \ ‘ P 
‘ ¢ . < 1 pr \ é v ) yt da ’ . ‘ 
t ed Ta THE SLEEP OF PLANTS, 
iH wil! 
\ the s. S r i 7 ir face to lace then The way Ww sicep is § ‘ ve ek n is 
and 
We hall have e ¢ se st 8 po et r that never come ely Var t ~) M t Vs 
If Mr. Hareda ‘ Ss, « € a deep one or st t s ( s evs ‘ ‘ s 
5 ‘ 
s 4 erhaps | deene © never giv } the « . 
s ‘ x We } \ better, eh ‘ eir he ‘ l e are 

Pr they whisperec t er ew! k ences s ‘ ‘ COLERIDGE 

‘ oC y got out ssid Solomon, “I te ' : shee rew . ot 
J ver will or « VW 4 V K yt t s bee I esn te | eV ve 

I W arre c ed No s es W 1 t ‘ , 

Yes. sure ve It's v know vy very \ I s bee ith c € | ‘ s ( y 
a , f t They i+ macinative w ‘ ‘ ‘ s 
4 t r s They w t dee but it w ceeper a not « ( ‘ s I ve ‘ 

new 5 } s < ore . t tha and « te ‘ — ark I : - 
ri et g « ; s } < the old place 4 - shr ‘ é ‘ | s f y B ke 
aTKY aw near Mr. Geoffrey mad 9t room s study with a i t ol (y ( é kK : | ( aw 
s sits € vavs, W l s] t (as | nave je are t vea I vy dis ive eve s i i} er. Son ‘ ‘ Ta na 
a e believes rough t > of it y and very much. t plants droop their leaves ‘ pa con fla s er, and paste é rhis he 
‘ fad til he s the who did eed und pend » ‘Ciehoee hind j ' | 
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; , ~ "q } ne » } >y } > 
humble pride in itself, and its solemn conscivusness of its near- middle and upper classes during the hey-day of life, are not wha 
HE NEVER DID PROPOSE. , pa 
ness to its Maker can be fairly termed believers in their re igion They either do 
He told his love at vesper hour, I have never found the world such a pleasant abiding-place as | not give the subject serious attention, or they disheliere. I see 
When bells would sweetly ring ; to make me ashamed of the progress I make through it; and nothing that could be gained by concealing or contradicting th s 
He said I wast fairest flower although I have much to cheer me on the way, I behold this fact So obvious has scepticism appeared in Germany, that this 
That blossom’d in the spring ; ourney of a day advancing—the sun alreadv past his meri > great nation, or rather assembly of nations, has been oper or 
And of his constancy he'd prea and dex ng towards t west—the shadows lengthening, and nounced infidel Goethe, the leader of their literature, scarce}, 
And call me his sweet rose ! the scenes around tering I behold these ominous and beautiful any where makes mention of the immortality of the s« -_ a 
J] thought it strange with such tine speec signs with peaceful satisfaction I behold in my own body and class of their writers have undertaken to explain away the f{ 
He never did proj se mind the marks of time the tracks of vears, (which sometimes dations oO! ali reveilatior The French literature is t we 
‘ struck deep with fiery foot and left a scathe inefflaceable, but ever known as anti-religious, and the Italian doctrines are so mixe 
At ev ry place of gay resort ' 
. ; crowing less pa I behold these vis e changes with a quiet with the errors of catholicism as to leave great room for disbelief 
He | er'd by my side . . 2 ‘ 
4 ie eart. a even ae scious pleasure Go, bo } fair mor minds of the cling and educated Our own « try 
the he trifled w I ( 
: ng flower! go! Thou hast done thy mission, thou hast opened — has the reputation of being religious as well as England. But | 
ved and ¢ i not « | f 
thy i nt-t ted leaves a d breathed thy periume ¢ the alr l I we the pers sw » Inhabit it ndividuallv exa 
Another whisp'ring in my ear ‘ 
saw thee fade with a sigh, but I would not have recalled thee f private, they would be found 1 to possess any proper . 
Ilis brow would discompose g 
the world Go, manhood! | be ld thee passing awav also, with star ng ot, and be t , the truths of the Gospel, or evs 
A 1 vet with all his realous tear ‘ } iM - 
' st less regret As the noon-tide sun, thou hast shone through t vague old heathe doctrine of e immortality of the » 
He never did propose 
clouds all too wild d settle But « n whatever form Chris tv is t sel s and toos ne be 1 bya 
He went abroad, and g € any it come, whether stormy, or with calin and me yw radiance, | lig and trivial mun It can no more be derstood and realized 
i ' tr ' { , . , a | ’ ry , 
On India’s burning strand ; greet thee Why do I greet thee Because thou bringest re W it long conte lation and preparatory ac “ e 
’ , : 
Irhen home he came, with wealth and fame, pose, which I have never tasted—tranquillity, which has been soul's mounting to acertain height of reflection and virtue . 
r | ' i } lil } P ’ > } , * 
And nobly sought my hand through my pilgrimage like the sand-lake to the thirsty traveller | a production by Raphael can be stlv appreciated by one 
He whisper'd ve yes, as of yore, over the desert It seems to me that whatever vivid transports customed to studv parr 7s 
And called me his sweet rose may be awakened by action, there ts something in qgutet of a In accusing the world, however, of infidelity, I speak of y 
Cause he was poor, he said before, higher, more divine nature und w but the aged resi? and manh ] One of the pe urities of old ave is a ency 
He never did propos lor many years one of my dreams has been a peacetul old age ») turn from the tawdry evanescent w and to st V a 
‘ . , ' , 
i not yw white my hair, N e! my lorm, nor what seals V e and reiig I lo 1€ atler, é I st come al ias s 
We met r at eventide, I< . " ’ , 
Tin t i ) 1e € i npresses on mf r ‘ form or ¢ er, 1 ess stranve perverte ) strv \ 
When dew-drops sparkling shine Dime é é : ae 
} cons Us I ces my loa i years The silver livery « temperance, or vice Ave is ywsened from the w 
Hle ask’d me then to be his bride, > 
advist ‘ | ( so long as V r j emperance I yt é path it as trod—so ry, so tern bie, s« 2 s 
And say, « 11 dec ( ; . : 
of the conse ences lor I st not hope for « ge w tow raved « erspective, has s nk ¢ P . 
No Iw { e! mate i r an ri 
T p is not lived so as to make what o benevolent Crea ste “ ! was re t what had refers t 
Is ¢ lite close 
te ed it sh be Jt must be t age of old Adam r No matter wit 4 ess al Vv na vv ! 
Ere worth and tale made him great > 
tt . j " 
' ' , ’ No matter how gra 1 exe ry mav be me od, W 
Hie never did propose “ Though I look old, vet I am strong and lust ‘ _— x . = ‘ 
For in my youth | never did apply se Scott's, ¢ s ated to the admuration of manku 
—= -~—_ew — & aed -_— me 68 eee - wwe e - —_ —— Hot " vl re bell ous li juoTs la mY t ol P , > - 
erit \ t r re a. ¢ ri polec s t s 
Nor did not with unbashtul forehead woo rity Oy illerary § r \ \a le by the drspla 
, ; = : 
ORIGINAL COMMUNICATIONS. lhe means of weakness and debility that arerandizes aud dazzles in the eves of then on. ‘J 
Therefore my age is as a lusty wi r 
Frosty, but kindly.” must come, the time must spec vy come, when all! these t ys 
OLD AGK, - - to be taken off and laid aside like a lace coat—like a purple g 
Sn old awe as it ehow and as it bse. (and « eee ne 
me pr as s Kept the f t warm and the 
ol s] Inista ) tals are reserved flor this ! est olf 
i it Kt 4 clear The time must « ne, wh tie e atom i s 
earthiv 1 i i the s i ve the lis! t It , 
t ew ae 1 1} Gaod, r ¢ e eve ol é I gs ( 
, 
' P ‘ Lo has learned €s I € ccuratelv the ¢ ects ol ca it 18 . . 
(rive me old age If ere ny ‘ his life touching . this, Providence has given us notice Ihe first grey ha 
' } c 4 . merer deceived and! ed by ances It has1 nou p 
on happiness above e reach ¢ fortune is tha erval of the s v vn the cks, Is a messe P 
1 } . to eortotl ri ni i I i ta y It s > 1a 
calmness wiht 1 precedes its ¢ se \ uth a boy hor aiso er (sod it « sto speak ( ol ¢ jer t 2, L 
: ous } ess it ‘ 5 frie s to ¢ 
wy a certain charm, Dut it ts as feet the tender es ol the sa 1 Ss. § to Scott of other t a por 
‘ ’ ’ Ty ' . 
rainbow Manhood is conscious of a wilde fiercer easure s. Its v ‘ ‘ t he vy he w hears | 
! . ; ! ‘ 
over a pa wwever! i. The mis nes e scorches ; . 
but false as the promises of the fiends to Macbeth Onlv old * Awake mort | « e to lead you into calmer scenes | 
vw show only like a fire in the dist e, a wreck t ‘ 
age rests It sits like a spectator of the tumultuous, myste come t eak visions of earthly y I come to prepare 
6 | f , 
. t | abits are fixec path is ¢ I 3 f 
-enes from which it has nothing to fear or to hope \W it ca , $ 4 i ther a é to ant ince an epoch your 
5 “ i ( e ca 1 excel 6} ‘ pleas s It «¢ 
harm it further What influence on it have the circumstances A reat 2 aac \ 1 recedes like a green, swee 
’ . ” rratifica richly stored memory and matured k sledue : 
of this existence With the peasant's ri ted shoon,”” or the s t vhere w ave ved too | yr and « er scenes sf 
: | s not « ed forth again into the tur Loft society I 5 ) 
beggar s stafi, it may stand superiour in the pres e of a king 
one 1 t a¢ pt soldier, hor a fire . ra s ear 
hose ‘white hairs—that wrinkled face that stooping form—tl ‘ W acre, to ne Vv ali mank come, like a ghityv « ge 
1 . Ss! ‘ t t V ambition ora ehens It has learnes ‘ 
tottering forehead are the last costume ol the earth Lo he ’ re ce the wake r of spring over the long s . ve 
to take care of itself with the least possible expense and tre ‘ , 
standeth at the te of eternity, about to enter. What to him are ; + . ud, like the y ¥ forth of leaves and biossoms the 
' *” , , , A little food, a little water " n and a@ simple awe r, , 
the ** ;ack-O-lanterns with which the chiidren around him are dreary and sighing woods, like the melting ol ce upon t e ia 
a fresh air and bOOKs, are ali it Wants while wailing its summons . : 
plaving Even over the fairest group iove with clowing cheek and t jlree roliing Of its limpld stream with age come 
: from the Creator . : 
and happy as if ita deep tender dream were to last for ever g s thought and convictions. Oh! who cails this profitable 
wpulence, vainly striving to make a heaven of earth—ambution, * Blest ROE, AO SAF AS CRF ‘ as } seas this happy 1 peacetul period of the only 
. Ww s¢ asured passions reach no wid eace : 
pride, rank, power, lame, even In the success ol their pursuits Who urged by sture’s voice, her gilts enjoys, and certain [ nan er yiment who calls it a win Rathe 
} NX othe ens in nat ri { » plovs 
he regards as children playing with bubbles ri a nature's force en y sa rious s which up-shoot blossoms of unspe 
‘ Wile warm with youth the sprightly current flows, eS 
But for those, the great majority who do not even succeed in Each vivid sense with vig'rous rapture glows, delight When the storms of ear vy existence die awa’ 
“co y the yr rpo t tl \ And when he droops beneath the hand of age, : 
i Shi th or 1 ses \ ~ & he ndeave t OV “ ra run ng 1 the distanc wit t rrour wie t 
ic ompi nny i I } I pe t ‘ j © endea I ‘ No vicious habit stings with fruitless rage are ea 1D) Q € Ni } eri 
away al! the br gilts which were i tended to help t em to tiradual his strength aud gay re sitions cease, < s {the w 1 s disa tments, its cruel m 4 
yaee . While joys tumultuous sink in silent peace - 
**another and a better world iow dota old ye turn trom 2 ts start 7 apprehens Ss, Its Vain, bew ered, foolis pes s 
these us from vicious wrangling boys, who are to be punished by To the unhappy—and who ts not so that thinks and feels’ futile oc tions—are all passed, and the } rim—at 
their great master when called on to read their lessons ive is a solace It deadens e stings of disappoint t. 4 rive it the tem! r of eternity, perceives for the first t 
There are people who are ashamed of th r age who conceal dissipates the sions of imag t It teaches to dis ruls ts vast } ’ tions, its Wor riul gra eur, a d its s 
it—blush—equivocate and lie—it need be—rather than acknow between the false and the true th in the moral and physical s e attrac s over the fles which amused his 
ledge themselves as old as they are Is not this inconceivable world We learn to know and value more highly our friends, and t t 
In the first place were it desirable to falsify our nature—to deny to detect our enemies without é gy them Hatred « t r Ave has a dignity which merely human distinet ; 
OUT positic to ape the manner of a youth which has fled, and to ithe breast of a lone, good old n lle mav s 4 n stow. A ul s more 1 sing t a king. t patria 
recoil trom the influences of anage, which not all the painting and bad, but he will not Aate them any more than he does fire or a head more elevated in rank than the crowned forehead A 
padding, the washing and hair-colouring in the world can put serpent Age acts on the mind and heart as it does on wine or man is not only full of dig but of profound interest. I regard 
back--the very certainty of detection should be enough to pre a painting. It mellows, softens, enriches I'he acrid particles him with almost inexplicable sensations. He seems like a 
vent 1 How « ympares an old fool, with his form id face, a escape The ¢ ss evaporates Ihe essence and spu tant of some other world—of rw is, of neither 
? | 7 ; ’ ‘ spall , ’ ] ; , ; 
patched-up piece of equivocation, co cealing, under artful inven remain purined and 1iowed “ I know any t ry definitely the pagf and the H 
tions, what Crod in his wisdom has made him, ar at he One of e charms of age ts r wer giv over the pas wast te t a by-cone century. He saw the w \ 

} } } Li } | | } . . 
tended sh id be a grace now compares such a sina m a. sions It see ns that the fires of morta vi n iow and dim ¢ was \ nger than it ts Society whet! t was iess acva 1, K 
mistaken beau, with the old man who out of his verv age makes the altars, and that a er light has arisen and paled then By d s lem es W i have bee overthrow What t ‘ 
a venerable he ty, beside which eve the attractions of youth that | er ht, as we advance on this wonderful journey, which of pe e her st have known who are now int silent w 

I ] nh ru row! r! | { } } ' ' ' ' ’ i ' 
sre eclipse: ! k of Lea ia brown w Think of The we are all treading ’ er to eternity, how differs vs Vv our of « irted s $ What t sands are grewing g 

ae —_ p 1 } , , , } P 
mistocies a 1 Socrates, kK of Abraha m acob, and Moses | ist ac s, anc deed, the w e word H Vi tlerently ap ar ind him w when he took an active part 4 ve 
pate wy and ck y their bodies to dis se the hoary majesty pear the companions of o youth see 1 these chaste celestial t vague phant s of the future What creat s : 
of vears beams racters and events he is secn—( s Xll or Pet 

? } : oT +} : ’ Ve ’ : } },! ‘ ‘ ‘Ty 

But it is f possible to concea! age It betrays itsel! 1 spite One of © remarkabie¢ 1 nents ¢ g s reug sre K, Cathe e, or Maria Theres l er his ve y ys 
he a latte i= ’ } le ’ ' r 
of the subtlest toilette ! ection and elie l am <« vinced at few irry of ave crown venerable heroes : at nerless officers. pr esa 
* Do vou set down your name in the scroll of vouth. that are youth and manhood, give vy real thought to christianity, except kines: wh n archs at the head of a @ ve be f 
written down old, with all the characters of age?" { those whose professions lead them t $ ‘ se who have away their grandeur like rning dreams or one of the « 
You cannot alter the moist eve and the dry hand, he enjoved e imestimable acvantage of having been care v tions of Prospero Surely such a being has in him son £ 
* decreasing leg ‘’ and the “ broken voice.”’ The attempt brings brought up by pious parents and tea s. Of € ab < supe His fe w-cere es ¢ ei 
failure and ridicule, for the greatness and glory of age is in its christian countrics, however, Iam c need the ma tv of th over n either with threats or promises is almost as 
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He retains of mortality nothing but a loosened vesture, torn, worn and he accordingly secepted an invitation to spend the Christmas oot < _ - r , " was f r —_ S . ss wm no gel 
out, and ready to fall. You look on the shell of the chrysalis holidays at Hallohill A lac oe “‘" = meer s not in the ~ i - 
The new being is ready to burst forth, re ady to take its flight Now, it is not often that a pretty girl is seen in e covteret re permaner “ I _ ed. “ They ther 7 1} y qu n whee a 
into an untried, unseen region The cunning creatures are too prudent or too proud to place their space in the wor nor = ya ne hav no dovb : ophy 

Give me old age! I yearn for it. I count upon it. It belongs || attractions in competition with those of the best pack of hounds s perfectly safe Mrs. Murray's hands. and that both of them 
to the system of nature, it is one of the rewards of a well-spent | in the kingdom ; and the straggling charmer, a glimpse of whom Ww 7 ae : phases ' 

e, and I too sincerely prize it to do any thing w ingly which | happens to be espied between two exct g runs, ts consequent * Bat her leces ate ts ; 
will impair its perfection or diminish my chance of obtaining i ly doubly estimated. It is not her fate to abe... be Turnishe : oe y the stay-a wae 

; . «“ Do vou suppose. sir. ! t f sray laces’ I] mean her 

Those who are happy will not agree with me perh But all Waste her sweetness on the desert heir , : 

} } suit of point for w é s Me for summer, her suit 

the unfortunate will join—not in concealing t a Devoted to the pleasures of the chase, on the contrary, he asso- f Ry | for t n saisons 
sjlver hairs and the wrinkled forehead. To me thev are like those iis Mae he Was ad with the favourite horee on which be , \ siigaten ‘ aes 11, shrogging my 
a ae t } — r ta the oce .t t Oo 4 ‘ . ‘ . ae “ 
yeeds, branches, and birds wt ppear to the ocean-tost sailor, ed the morning of the evening which first brought them into ea F an Ry aye \", = Seneen or poesia | caw ne 

. the pr zimity of lar d others company; with the favourite ho sw h dist ruisnes , 

—_——_— themselves in that eventful run ; with the leaps in whn e figur ait iain ats st imnortant item in the whole wed 

ROMANCE AND REALITY. ed ; with all the ys, in short, of his existence as a sportsmat — haat 8 » time . of con wo as soon have 

And so felt the young Earl of Sn as! gh towards my pret »} t of marry Ww t dia ds as without | t{; unless, 

, . tv cousin Though he had seen her Wednesday after Wednes .* * . . ’ oie e of re a proper } vision for her 
A HONEY-MOON. ; . : ner rigs Pa i 1 ny ‘ re aj 

dav, at Almacks, throughout the season, and thought nothing ol suitable appear P the fas mable world. where 

My aunt Barbara is a somewhat quizzical spinster of the old her, he had not spent four days at Hallohill Park, hunting every s she ever likely obtain her é Parents usually ec mize 
school—perpendicular as a poplar and dry as a shaving—who | morning, and flirting every evening, before he began to vote Me with their da ters s sa se nize with their 
seems to have been expre sslv constructed bv Providence for the ton a bore, even with all its accessions of whist, ecarte, and wives: and unless aking e intermediary step which con 
epoch hingals and hig! heeled shoes. Inthese s th shod times chicken-hazard ; and, finding himself d sperately in love with a s her from the guardians? of the one to the care of the 
of ease and comfort, the good lady is thrown away. One feels Miss Verelst, fancied himself desperately in love with domestx other. a woman is never likely to be decently set Wedding 
that Richardson was cheated of her; that she ougnt to have felicity It so happened that Hallohill Park hes exactly one clethes. ap. onset te be 60 susly selected as to form a fund 

the judgment-seat of Harlow Place, to pass sentence on hundred and ten miles from Hyde Park Corner, (so as to pre += _ , wy ex s for the remainder 
g ty-innocent ( ssa; or assisted Lucy and Nancy Selby to clude ell fear of aunt Barbara's interposition to forewarn the ge 
console grandmamma Shirley on the removal of the “ beloved neral that lord Smashborough, t h an English ear!, w a ‘ eary S y . fluence y nos Snvaniain * 
Miss Byron * to Grandison Hall. Aunt Barbara was never in estate of thirty-five t sand px s per annum, was a ga er said | on . care the para 

led by the fates to be seen out of powder and a sacqué and a libertine :) mv cous Ss \ i acc va i nhe » by w , P ed 

Now, as her friends 1 relatives are nanimous im this Dpin- plished her destimies of becoming a countess “J ry . . o d A t Bar 1 wit » air of 

» less than m th regrets that she should be debarred the I shall never forget aunt Barbara's irritation of mind, when the . a . ; on ; she hourly 
t wments of the century she was anned to rn, it ts hard fact was first disclosed to her by an announcement t news . , ‘ , re stions for S vy Verelst's 

ut she will not leave hem sturbed possess .« tue papers “ Welearnt at the vely daccomplished Miss Vere!s weds . \ , was one t he 

stomary pleasures Aunt Barbara will never let one e; is about to be led to the hymeneal altar by the earl of Smas ‘ a 5 de mere most — » diane 
and, worst still, she will never let fro alone; for the moment rough.”’ Yes, the newspapers had learned a family fact, of which } we the e:e8 saving 
she espies anything in the circie ol her acquaintance amou ting she remained in ignerance that Smashborough « 4 ‘ { ' es e ten davs w 
to a flirtation, she fancies it her duty to give notice to the * pa * Led to the hvmeneal altar, indeed ' Ay, ay, | have often s future fathe w. and} mnge . * visits than other 
rents and guardians ” interested in the result ; ld Is suspected heard her say that she was to be led, but not to be drove,’ sneer eople, no one net ave k was attracted to Brutor 
to have been the cause of breaking off more matches than the | ed the old maid. ‘ However, on such an occasion, I fancy no | ., eet by anv os vy circumstances or pretens 
new marriage-act very hard driving would have bee necessary The girl has Pray, what \ s strange marriagé take place ’” m - 

My pretty co 1 Sophy, for instance, declares that since she ‘ tless, jumped at the match: she, who was so gone off' she . Aunt Bas . oe the « o f ew neal 
attained the age of sixteen, aunt Barbara has been no less than who was on her last legs Well, I only hope it may turn out as ( Friday or S \ eleve 
seven times an obstacle to her settlement in life Her father, she expects. I trust that this day twelve months general Verelst On ] . « : ithe « \ forget 
the old general, who is also an oddity in his way, unluckily sets |) and his daughter will bx e to express themselves as well satis shin be Wh eieee /. secrt t e hapny dav is 
a value uy m the gifts of fortune proportionate to the pam and fied with the connection as now. But | have v« ts I have vet def vely s ] vy. w 9 vitations will 
grief, the jaundice and liver-complaint, entailed upon him by the mv MAisyiV . W ut pretence to ente » the scandals “ —_ re ‘ es ular 
creation of his own, under the burning sun of India; and his « of the times, I must say that d Smashbor rh's ¢ r with P nty ‘ 
derly kinswoman, aware of his { by | Ma’m'selle Ange e, the « a-da r s bee om thee © . . vitations,” 

g out, in succession, to his i i public His lords Wisi 0 t ri by ‘ , | ‘ t ta \ } ’ “ ‘ ‘ " bee ata 
guards, an Irish peer, ie fifth son and r giving her lus liveries ‘ t s were ! rm , , . ks at & » view of f rung 
other heroes equally ineligible in a matrimonial point of view, tlemen in that audacious way my voung vs ’ S se cane | kind of fel 
all of whom, she swears, have entertained designs, through a mar * Certainly not, if we are to believe the evidence the caus — aia , 
riage with his daughter, upon general Verelst’s strong box. At of Hackman and Miss Rae.” said I. laug * Vet lord Sa ~ « . = eehet o ie ed my e 

r-and-twenty years of age, accordingly, Sophia, though a wich was not only a gentlema ta of t 2ndmuralty _ er< 

auty and an heiress, was still unmarried. Judge whether she * And, pray, where is Miss Verelst to be marriv when \y “ vs formalities Provided 
cherished a spite against aunt Barbara! demanded aunt Barbara, turning a deaf ear to my retort e he surr< ‘ a with s bride and her nearest rela 

I once ventured to remonstrate with the old creature touching * They come to town on the twenty-fourth of this month : and s. he 
her unsought interferences on the second or third of next the wedd ng is to take place “Aq HURCE R oke Aunt Barbara, aguin iterrupting 

* Ay,ay ! it is easy enough to ascribe to my officiousness wh * Allow herself only a week for visits of ceremony to her jn¢ a eee e herself with an ear!, and be defrauded 
s simply tt result of Miss Sophia's own levity,” cried she friends—for the selection of her wedding-clothes shrieked Aunt , ve - — 

Each of the young gentlemen to whom you allude had ampl Barbara, in amazement * By aa ee a oe shop of 
tume to make their prop sals and get the match settled out of *T fancy So a wrote from Ha | to her different trades I = «1 pert n the « ‘ nv, but rol re relator 
hand before Genera! Verelst dreamt of forbidding them the hous« people ; and expects her frousscau to be finished by time she . rather an the mitre As to the sp enae, will 
But they were afraid—they hung back ; for they had seen the arrives afford the happy ' vilewe marrving when and where 
voung lady waltzing away at half the balls of the season '” ** Write to her trades-people for her wedding-clothes ga thew , wisely k er that should 

And what then ’” said I. “ If waltzing were a lawful impedi- ejaculated Aunt Barbara * And who is to insure her ag st be the , 

ent to rimony, half the weddings solemnized at the churches >i ated in the quality of her silks, satins, lawns es, furs, We f ever I heard anything so preposterous' What sin 
of St. George or St. James would be prevented taking place. Ther and linen! You don’t know what you are talking of rular want de iimnay pers so well brought 
sno more harm in a waltz, in the opinion of all rational men of the “Perhaps not. But it strikes me that as S y Verelst has — yy" eyaculated my prim aunt. “After such an inauguration 
resent day, than there used to be in a minuet, in the opinion of alwavs dealt liberally w the best warehouses in town, she is to marric = .¢ - e expects } 

a onal men of your own. As to country-dances, they, | grant less likely to be deceived by trust g imy tiv to their honesty That she w be a very charm g, and, I trust, a very happy 
you, might be adduced as injurious to the morals of a modest than Dv interlering in the c e of matters of which, at best, a woman.” cned |. “ 'T nt row morning, Dy the wavy, the settie- 
young person Such rompings, whisperings, and hand-squeez- lady must be an incompetent judge.”’ ments are to be signed 

gs as used to take place, under cover of * Money Musk’ or th “What do you mean by an incompetent judge?” persisted * To-morrow erening you mean; the signature is always ar 

ege Hornpipe,’ were indeed calculated to alarm the sensi- |; Aynt Barbara “TI consider it the duty of erery lady to be | ranged of anevening, usually the evening preceding the wedding 

es of a right-thinking man.” perfectly versed in such matters. What weightier business has « But Smashboroug the geners| wish to have it over to- 

Be pleased to remember to whom you are addressing your- | she on her hand? I remember the time when the highest duchess || morrow morning, because they are engaged to some county din 
seil,”’ said aunt Barbara, bridling behind her fan at the mere men- n the land would not have allowed her mantuamaker to put an ner, or somet z tk = 

not snch an er ty as that of squeezing a partner's hand ell of edging upon her gown which she had not herself selected « Dine t the vy be s marriage ’"’ cried Aunt Barbara, 

I can only assure y 1, Sir, that contre-cances were the prevaii- at the lace-man's. As regards myself, (and, I fancy, old Sir Mar- P er 

g recreation of my day; and that never, never the whole || maduke's daughter is entitled to assert herself a lady born.) I was < ely settled that they are to be married on 
Ourse of my juve e existence, though figuring with some credit one ¢ the best feelers of a silk tl ever entered S 178 »p Fri 
. g the y g persons of iny time—— You have heard of Snuggs, the celebrated silk merce Cha On a Fripa I trus eave t 

la ¥ , NV cCear é es ea v ac ty cr i] s-street, Covent Gan a where ear P e er . ate ng I ey ‘ P oer the we yg to Smashborough's 
err y her aa y wish you would be prevailed upon to from her carriage in winter time, was served with a cuy chocu cottage ‘ As 1 as s only a sporting-box, a mere 
de equally ent towards my ¢ sin Sophia.’ late Well t was to Snuggs’ that ladies used to repair to select raion 7 . etely refurnished : and can’ 

My pretty « sin, meanwhile, contrived tu be a match for aunt the bluffs and brocades for their wedding-suits. Furst, there was tB ry'’s pe e out of the yume Phey | edged themselves 

| Barbara, getting one settled without her knowledge A dis- the wedding-dress a undress ; then the pres s then rt ws. seems s ready 
ta connec of the general being settled at Hall | Park, the bails ; then the winter anc mmer birth-day s s fo “A was ther 8 a nt for the young 
amile of Me Mowbray, Sophy persuaded her father i the gown d seven in the pett ( ntess's reception ” demand with a signif 
. at the fogs of London and keen breezes of Brighton were in- or even two guineas a yard. I only cant glance 
3 c atible with the ounces of blue pill wherewith he t! r the choice of such articles—articles ‘“‘Humph! That is a matter of opinion. I fancy there has heen 
per to combat, every winter, the blue devils and the jaundice 1 perhaps to desccnd to those who lish company there, r d then. Bachelors, you know, par 
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ticularly sporting men, cannot be expected to be so very partic i- 


lar. One of Smashborough’s first steps towards reformation has 


been to refurnish his house Ma’am’selle Angelique was pen- 
sioned off at the end of last seasor 

Aunt Barbara would hear no mor There was no occasion 
that she should ; for she had urposely overlooked through- 


se to com 





who had so much c 





out the affair bv the voung 


The we dding, however, did not the 


invited 


plain of her ofliciousness 
! } 


less take place because the 


All went 


venerable spinster was not 


on ¢n res that is, accord ng to les gles ol 


sent day Gunter’s counter was whitened over, for an hour or 
so, with wedding-cak«e Three or four carriages drew 1 juietly 





loor of St. Gec roe ’s Churel The bride, in an ele- 


orted to the 


to the vestry-« 
altar by four 


gant but simple morning-dress, was es¢ 


charming girls, renowned in the annals of Almacks, all arrayed 
party, amount- 


After the 
) 


und consisting of the bridesmaids and their 


uniformly in pale blue ceremony the 
Ing to about twenty, ¢ 
bridesman, (unworthily represented 


break- 


straight from the vestry 


parents, the general and the 


entertained with a handsome 


In ny obscure person,) were 


fast, while the 
door to Wingfield 
Nevertheless 


ter to exercise its usual 


young couple proceeded 
Plain 
, the Morning Post of the following day had mat- 


magniloquence concerning the wedding 





right honourable bridegroom, the 1ops and | 


What with the 


special license, Sophy’s marriage cut a very proper figure im the 


newspapers, under the head of 


LENDID HYMENEALS IN HIGH LIFE 


Of the four lovely bridesmaids two were Lord Smashborough’'s 


sisters, the ladies Cecilia and Clementina Smackaway ; the other }| 


Lady Elizabeth Loft the Honourable Miss Hopham, 


maid of honour to her majesty ; whose parentage, of course, af- 


two v and 


1 countess or two to bring up the rear, in the list 
The 
public had every reason to be satisfied that ** Sophia, sole daugh- 


ter and heiress of Major-General Verelst, of the H.C.S.—C. B.” 


forded an ear! a 


of persons present. All looked exceedingly respectable 


had not thrown herself away 


cut their 


of suppose it is the order of the day for people tc 


old-fashioned relations,’ observed Aunt Barbara; who, though 
somewhat pacified, by receiving an inordinate slice of wedding- 


cake, * Had I been 


Lady Smashborot yt have 


still brooded over her grievances invited, 


rh, perhaps, might ne been the worse off 


for receiving, on her wedding-day, a magnificent pair of rose dia- 
mond girandoles, (my late mother's,) which I had caused to be 


reset for her at my silversmith’s in Leicester Fields ;” and say 


ing which she took from her work-box, and half opened, for my 
tantalization, a little red morocco case, containing a pair of dull- 


looking disfigurements, apparently set in pewter, which would 


have caused the blood to curdle in the veins of Horr and Mortimer. | 


‘«T intended to have presented these to her ladyship, when she 


showed herself to the company, after retiring to change her 


dress, previous to quitting town,” obse rved mv aunt Barbara, 


with a look claiming her consciousness of injury 


Lady Smashborough neither retired 


As she 


* But, my dear madam nor 
changed her dress,"’ said | had only a drive of twenty 
t 1 little whether she wore a white silk 


miles in prospect, it mattered le 
pelisse Or a gray one 
Aunt Barbara made no answer. Her disgust was too great for 
words | 
Some ten days afterwards, I found mvself tapped on the arm 
in Regent-street by a spindled foot-boy in leathern gaiters, who 


requested me to “ step to Missus, whose carriage was waiting at 


Hodge and Lowman’s deor.”” ** Missus ” proved, as [ expected, 
from this association with a bargain-shop, to be my aunt Bar 
bara; whose bilious looking chariot greatly resembled the one in 
which Merlin the conjurer used to drive about Hyde Park when 


I was a youth.” 


Step in '’ said she, when leather gaiters had opened the 


carriage-door. But I pleaded business, and was permitted to er 


joy my hurried interview in the open au *T have a ve y seri- 


ous question to ask you,’’ said my aunt, knitting her brows: * J 


heard it protested ngton's whist party last night, that 





at lady Pop 


lady Smashborough was seen at the opera on Tuesday night 


“ Very likely,’ said |; * but I was not aware of her being in 


town Smashborough has driven p once or twice; but only to 


return to dinner.” 


** My dear sir, reflect upon what you are saying ! The ear] and 


moon 


countess are yet in their honey 





‘Ts that an obstacle to Sophia's enjoying a new opera—so pas- 


sionately fond as she is of music ?” said I 


“A 


hone V 


new opera, and passionately fond of music, during the 


nt Barbara 


“The Rauzinella, you know, leaves us next week, to fulfil her 


noon '"’ ejaculated my a 





engagements at St. Petersburgh,”’ said I ‘+ Sophia was her fe 
vourite pupil You would not have had her lose the last night 
of Rauzinella 

“The last night of the Rawzinella during her honey-moon !” 


again exclaimed my aunt Barbara 


** And why not!" said I, trying to suppress a smile 


“In my time, sir,” cried the old lady, making her lynx skin muff 


revolve upon her skinny hands with agitation, ** In my time, the 


} 


honey-moon was a sacred epoch. No unhallowed eyes, not even 


hose of the nearest female relative, were allowed to examine the 
Lushes of the bride, or investigate her sentiments 


During that 


privileged period, the happy couple were non-existent for the re- 
mainder of the human race. All in all to each other, they were 
nothing to the rest of the world, and the rest of the world was 
Be- 
fore my time, a scandalous custom prevailed, I fancy, of a wed- 


following Sunday, at church 


nothing tothem. Their existence was a mere supposition. 


ding-ball, ition, the 





and an exhi 


But the good sense and good feeling of society revolted against 
it; and, for nearly a century, (down to these degenerate days, 
the customs of which I do not pretend to expound.) a whole ca- 
lendar month has always been allowed a young lady, to accustom 
herself to the novelty of her situation asa matron. Buried in 
some secluded country-house, or whirled along incog. on a tour, 
it was not till the close of six weeks, at the soonest, they were 
heard of by their nearest relatives. At the close of two months, 


a letter announced them to be on their return; and some time 


was still suffered to elapse before they ventured to show them- 
selves in public places, or to receive company at home.” 

‘* How confoundedly they must have been bored !"’ was my in- 
voluntary ejaculation. ** Thank goodness, such trying téte-a-tetes 
are now abridged, or a honey-moon would be as dull as a mill- 
Three weeks, a fortnight, a week, according to the habits 
Peo- 


ple are not thrust out of society as if they had the plague or the 


pond 
and inclinations of the parties, are judged quite sufficient 


cholera, because they have tried to increase their enjovment of 
life by pairing off. Nay, I have seen fellows quietly taking their 
usual ride in the park a very few days after that of their wed- 
ding. I must say I prefer the new system. It 1s making matri- 
mony too appalling to invest it with as much pomp and ceremony 
as a criminal execution 

‘** And in my opinion, it 1s rendering it far too trivial to invest 
“If people marry with as 


it with so little,”’ cried aunt Barbara 


little hesitation as they put on a pair of new shoes, rely upon it 
they will fling aside the obligations they have imposed on them- 
selves with as little ceremony as a pair of old ones.” 

“The records of Doctors’ Commons say No!" cried I, in my 
turn. ‘ The consistory court swears we are better people than we 
used to be. Ha! there is Sophy herself kissing her hand to us! 
“The lady in the pink bonnet and feather, smiling and bowing 


in that unabashed manner, the countess of Smashborough !” cried 


aunt Barbara, with an air of horrour 


‘* How very handsome she looks ' They must be at Mivart’s' 
I will go and call on them to-morrow morning,” cried | 
‘* A bride at a public hotel!’ groaned the old lady. ‘* Tho- 





mas,’’ cried she, addressing leather gaiters, ** what day of the 
month Is it 


“The eighteenth, ma’am ; cos the milkman’s bill what com’d 


in this morning, were up v’ th’ seventeenth, which war as yester- 


day,”’ replied leather gaiters, with logical precision 
* The eighteenth, and married only on the fifth of the month; 


yet openly driving in the public streets of London!” ejaculated 


his lady 
‘] assure you, my dear ma’m, she is only acting like the rest 


of the world ; that is, like her own class of society,” said | 


** The eighteenth ; married on the fifth, yet openly driving in 


London !” reiterated aunt Barbara, almost 


the public streets of 


beside herself * And to be told that such isthe custom of mo- 


Thank goodness, I have long made up my mind 





dern society 


to retire from the worid My house on Brixton Hill will be va 


cant come Lady-day, and thither will I retreat from the 


progress 


good morning. Thomas, 


of modern corruption! Mr. Allspy, sir 


tell the coachman to drive on.” 





SELECT PENCILLINGS, 


CEREMONY OF TAKING THE VEIL. 








An event which has no parallel in the history of Scotland 
since the Reforr ion, and which affords a striking lication 
of the rapid progress that Roman has of late made in that 





country, occurred very recently in the chapel of the nunnery 
dedicated to St. Margaret, at Morningside five votaries of that 
faith having then ithere subscribed the vow, and joined the 
holy sisterhood 

It is now more than three hundred years since the many mo 
nastic institutions m this country began to “totter to their fall 


and during that long lapse of time, we believe there 1s no record 


an abbey 1 





of anv attempt to re-cst 1 any part of Scotla 





save that of the nunnery at Morningsid 


e, which was accomplished 
years ago, principally throu 


bishop of I 


tor of the vicar apostolic of the eastern district of Scotland 





avery few he untiring exertions 


ot the Roman Catholic imvra, (Gillis.) the 


coad 
rhe 
bE S18, 


voices, the 


present 


ceremony commenced with their anthem of “ G 


some of the nuns accompanying the organ with their 


ich was extremely beautiful ts solemn 


Saxon chapel. Nine 


music of wh 


as 


ed through the little voung ladies, 


peais swe 





boarders in the nannery, (one of whom took no part im the ser 
vice,) first entered from a private door, f ywwed by nuns and 
three novices, who had no sooner seated themselves than the 
main doors of the chapel were thrown open, and the procession 
of the bishop entered It was headed bv a sub-deacon, bearing 


a massive gold cross ; he was followed by two acolytes, dressed 


in white surplices and red sashes, bearing | next 


came four bovs, dressed as those who had vefore. eac 


carrying a small lighted taper ; they were followed by two priests 
in splendid cloth of gold vestments; next a boy bearing the 
“‘gospel-book,”’ who was followed by the bishop, accoutred in 


gorgeous pontifical robes—his under garment of rich crimson 


brocade had a long train, w 

|| brocade had a long train, which was borne by a little boy 
above this he had a gown of rich white lace ; and over al] he 
wore a dress similar to that of the two priests who preceded hin 


but much more costly and magnificent: on his head he had 


4 
glittering mitre, and in his left hand (a mark of superiour dig 
nity) he carried an exquisitely w rought gold crozier 

Having reached the altar, and every thing being arranged, the 


bishop turned to the nuns and addressed a few words to then 
~~ lle +} . } 
principally referring to the havoc the reformation had made j; 


such religious houses ; but when he alluded to himself. as having 
been the first to re-establish those places after a lapse of three 
hundred years, he cast his eye upon the kneeling forms t 


efore 
him, and his countenance seemed lighted up with a glow of « 
cret triumph 


WwW hen he 


was distinguishal 


had finished his address, one of the novices. who 


le from her more advanced sisters by her white 


, _ +} 
veil, advanced to the foot of the altar, made a low bow, and sur 


k 
on her knees at the bishop's feet, who then commenced his 
terrogatories respecting the motives that induced her to become 


an inmate of the cloister; to which she, of course, answered 


the form prescribed by the fathers of that church. Having a 
swered the inquiries, the bishop confessed himself satisfied, and 


placed on her head a chaplet of white roses, as an emblem of tt 





irit , and al . . } 4 
purity of her intentions, and also conce ding to her other five years 
as a further probationary course ere she could take the irrevoca 
ble vow. She then bowed her head to the ground in toker 
her humiliation, and retired 


Next full 


nuns—thevy having already served the five allotted vears, beside 


came four sisters, habited in 





costume of the 


'| their noviciate, as a preparatory term ere they could take the last 
vow—a vow of ‘ voluntary poverty, perpetual chastity, and en- 
tire obedience to their superio r’'—an expression Which 1s, we 





believe, peculiar to the nuns of that order. They advanced to 
d 


the steps of the altar, each bearing a lighted taper, and crouched 


in the same manner as the previous suppliant at th 





bishop's feet 


Questions similar in import to those which had been addressed to 


the novice were t} 





en put to them, the only difference being that 


hat 
thev were urged individually, three distinct times, to ponder well 
on the sacrifice they were about to make—if they had any desire 
of again mixing in worldly turmoil, of again returning to theu 


home and kindred, (two of them were French ladies. 


and they 
were addressed in their own vernacular,) there was yet time: | 
ted 


if the oath was once accepted, nothing on earth could afterwards 


absolve them. They all answered ina firm and unfaltering v 
it was by their own voluntary and free will that they had 





embraced the austerities of that solemn ritual 





placed upon each of them a crown of thorns, and gave them a 


missal and a crucifix. The holy eucharist was next administered 


in the usual form of the Romish church, after which the nuns 
I l, bowed t] 


retired to the nave of the chapel, 





emseives I 


the ground, and were covered with a large black pall, having a 





white figure of the cross upon it, and supported at the corners 
by four of the superiour nuns. They remained in this posture 
intil the bishop gave them |} benec mn, after w y 
rose to do h etot r super r, and were welcomed by € 
ster nuns and novices with an affectionate kiss of recognit 
T s ended t Sole nd impos g ccremony of } i 


lection was made for the benefit of the sx 
the sisters of « 


realized a considerable sum 


Lf nerous one, f if e ¢ 


WOMAN. 











There is something very delightful in tur * from the 
ness and agitation, the fever, the ambition, the harsh and w V 
realities of man’s character, to the gentle and deep recesses 
woman's more secret rt Within r musings is a realm of 

ynted and fairy thought, to which the things of this tu | 
troubled life have no entrance. What to her are the ct f 
state, the rivalries and contentions which form the staple of 
existence ? For ber there is an intense and for l pr on ) t 
fore whose eve s stances fl ind jade ke shadows, and shadow 
grow giowingly into truth The soul's creatix S are not as 


moving and mortal images seen in the common day, they are 








s, likes ts steeped in the dim moonlicht eard wher 
elise are st and busv w 1 earth's labourers are at res ] 
ar 
omen *0 
As dreams are made of | 
Is inded by asleey 
, , , 
Phis is the real and un red poetry of being, w 1 pervades 
and surround ras wit! air—which pe ect vis s and 
animates her ve wi sir ks from earth to itself and ¢ 3 
marvel and meditat ll that it beholds within—and wi 
spreads even over the heaven, in whose faith she s Jently he 
lieves, the mystery i the tenderness of romance 
’ 
In the w world, the fondest and t est 
Are t most tried ' t tre ed a treet 
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WHIP-POOR-WILL. TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. wh remained s n, that a 
aw } P . } r ol } | = ” every repetit ' ‘ 
The aboriginal tradition concerning the origin of the well 4) : { B . . . 
Alexis must have patience we can dois publish Bar y " 
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Heav'n de - fend thee, 








Though my heart is opprest ty care, 
Disappointment, and dark despair, 


Joy I'll borrow 
E’en from sorrow, 


When I think on thy face so fair. 





ABSENCE. 
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For the New York Mirror 
ON THE DEATH OF GENERAL WILLIAM H. HARRISON 


BY ROBERT 5, CHILTON 


Movry, for a nation's hope is dead 
An stion's sun is hid in gloom 


The patri yt, statesman, hero, sage, 


Sleeps in the tomb! 


The tolling bell—the muffled drum— 
The long procession moving slow 
The flag half-mast—all plainly speak 


A people's wo 


We mourn, though deathless wreaths of fame 
Are bound around that manly brow ; 


} 
) 


The tears of grief but seldom fall 


For such as thou! 


In youth—the soldier's camp his home— 
He caught war's first and wild alarin 


And freedom's battle-music nerved 


That gallant arm! 


In manhood—first in valour’s ranks— 
He breasted still his country’s foe ; 
A hero, where sound sense could not 


Avert the blow 


In age, as through his life, he thought 
Each day was lost, of life's short span, 
That did not chronicle some deed 


Of good to man 


Equal in temper, free from all 
The politician's empty wrath, 
He swerved not to the right or left 


Of duty’s path 


Calm, generous, a friend to all, 
He laboured always to be kind; 


And when he promised aught, the act 


Ne’er lagg'd behind 


In council wise, in battle brave, 
In peace pursuing still the plan 


That won from all that noblest name, 


An honest man! 


GAYETIES AND GRAVITIES. 


A despairing swain, in a fit of desperation, recently declared 


to his unrelenting lady-love that it was his firm determination to 


drown himself, or perish in the aitempt! 


There is a pious lady in Connecticut, who, when she is unable 


to attend church, sends her card 
Putting a sfop to a woman's tongue is said to be “a difficult 
punctuation.’ 


It has been said that any /atweyer who writes so clearly as to be 


intelligible, is an enemy to his profession 


EXTRACT FROM A CENSUS DIALOGUE 


Census-man —But who is the head of the family’ 

Mrs. O' Flynn.—Och! bless ye, honey—it's all head and no 
head—they're all for themselves 

Census-man.—How many are there in your family? 

Mrs. O' Flynn.—Is it that you wish to know! If you've gi 
a piece of chalk, I'll tell ve, sir, in the twinkling of an eye 
Let me see—there’s Luke Laney, and his gang of waddlers, 
that's fourteen; there's Paddy O'Rourke, his wife and twelve 
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children ; there's John M'Goggles, the well-digger, ar 


O'Reilley, the bog-trotter; there's my seven darters with their 
husbands, and ‘twixt them, twenty-seven as sweet little ones as 
you would wish tc clap your ugly eyes upon—and there's myself 
and Teddy, and our five sons, with their wives and twenty-three 
young'us—besides six lodgers and ten boarders, all in this house 
VALIDITY OF FOREIGN MARRIAGE 

The vice-chancellor decided the case of Kent rs. Burgess 
which depended on the validity of a foreign marriage. The lady 
cloped, when under age, with a person in Ramsgate. They were 
married at Antwerp, without the consent of her guardians, and 
were afterwards married in England with their consent If the 
first marriage had been held good the lady would have lost her 


j ~} } , 


tune, by the terms of the will under which she became entitled 


lor 
The master in chancery had reported that the marriage at 
Antwerp was not according to the law of Belgium, and that the 
marriage in England was therefore the only marriage. The vice- 
chancellor confirmed this report. He held that, as the marriage 
at Antwerp was not celebrated in the chapel of an English am- 
bassador, nor in an English factory, it was not made valid by the 
4th of Geo. IV. cap. 81.—London Spectator 
PHILLIPINAS 

We object to this one-sided game—this finding a double al- 
mond, sharing it with a lady, and then having to pay a forfeit 
when next she encounters you. It's worse than robbery—no foot- 


pad ever cried, “ stand and deliver"? with so much nonchalance, 


as do the girls about phillipina If you say it first, the little 
angels have such funny ways to get rid of paying ; sometimes 
they will give you a kiss—that's something; sometimes they 
will let you beau them to a ball or concert ; and sometimes they 
will pay up like men—very unwillingly. But the most audacious 
piece of swinding we ever kne Vv, heard, or co ceived ol, was 
perpetrated on us. We phalliprned a little dark-eyed sylph—she 
acknowledged herself caught, and promised us an Annual. The 
next day she sent us an Almanac for 1841! 


LEAP YEAR 
In an ancient Anglo Saxon law, which is said ¢o be still enforced, 
it is enacted thus: “Albeit as often as Leape Yeare doathe 


occurre, the woman holdeth the prerogative over the menn 





matter of courtshippe, love, and matrimonie ; soe that when the 
ladie proposeth, it shall not be lawful for menne to say her nae ; 
but shall receive her proposal in all good courtesie 

“I've buried my best friend,” as the undertaker said when he 


interred the quack doctor 


** Upon what authority 





do you swear to the animal's age! 
sponded he gruffly. ‘‘ Then why such evasion 
hen, if you must and will have it, 


mare's own mouth.” 


1 the court 


The Rev 


to his hearers 


five or six everlastings a-top of that 
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to cost so littie labour in the various _ 





one of her female acquaintances 


A BCENE IN COURT 


‘*T call upon you,” said the counsellor, “to state 


] 


authority you are prepared to swear to the 


yes 


are to reply, and not repeat the question 


n't consider a man’s bound to answer a que 


me to turn it in his mind.” * Nothing can be more s 





-stion put. I again repeat it. Upon 


“ The best 


* Well, then, if you must have 


t,’’ vociferated the counsellor, interruptin 


with imperturable gravity, ‘‘ why, then, I had it 


The Judge on the bench coul 


confine his risible muscles to judicial decorum 


Lorenzo Dow, Jr., in one of his sermons, exc] 


of that word, nor I either hardly It is for ever and ever 


m here to sunset, and cipher them 


begin to tell how many ages long eternity 


, after millions and trillions of years had rollec 





t would then be a hundred thousand years t 


PERIODICAL LITERATURE 


10 labour more destructive to health 


literature ; and in no species of mental 


even of manual employment, is the wear and tear of a body 


} 


early, so severely felt. The readers of those lig 


tie aware how many constitutions are 


the service of their literary taste 


EXTRAVAGANT EXPENDITURE 


A gentleman, well known for his parsimonious habits, hz 
leted himself on his acquaintances in Edinburgh durin 


visit, was talking to a friend on his return, of the 


* How much, now, do you su 








**I do not know, replied his friend, ** I should su; 
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lowing libel is going the rounds :—*“ Never trust a 
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cret with a married man who loves his wife, for 


and she will tell her sister, and her sister will tell her aunt 


it Har 











j ibiished every Sat jay i 
ANSHAW, at his Bookst N 
DOLLARS per annum, payable in advance Al 


pani, and directed to the pubusher 





said the ostler, ir terrogative 


re joined 


A simultaneous burst of laughter 


Eternity ! why, you don’t know the 


You might place a row 


pose I spe 


t as a profound se 






































